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the village. Oh, my gallant nobles!" she cried, clapping her hands; " Victory ! victory !"
But her enthusiasm was as suddenly quenched as she saw a hostile force advancing to attack the victors in flank.
"That is nothing, that's nothing," said Douglas ; "so long as there are none but cavalry, there is little to fear; and besides, the Earl of Argyle will come up in time to support them."
" George! " said his young kinsman.
"Well?"
" Look!" said the child, pointing to the enemy, who were galloping toward the village.
"What is it?"
" Each horseman has an arquebusier en croupe, so that they are really twice as numerous as they seem."
" By heaven! it is true; the boy has sharp eyes. Let some one ride amain and warn the Earl of Argyle."
" I will go I I!" cried the boy. " I saw them first, and it is my right to carry the warning."
" Go then, my boy," said Douglas," and God have you in his keeping!"
The child rode away like a flash, not hearing, or feigning not to hear, the Queen call him back. They watched him through the narrow pass, and saw him plunge into the ravine, just as Axgyle emerged from the other end to reinforce Seaton and Arbroath. Meanwhile the infantry of the detachment of the enemy had alighted and scattered along the side of the ravine, where horses could not go.
" William will arrive too late," cried Douglas; " even should he arrive in time the warning will be useless-O fools, fools that we are 1 Thus have we always lost our battles I"